Were the Pleasure of Drinking accompanied, the very
moment a Man takes off his Glass, with that sick Stomach
and aking Head which in some Men are sure to follow
not many hours after, I think no body, whatever Pleasure
he had in his Cups, would, on these Conditions, ever let
Wine touch his Lips; which yet he gaily swallows and
the evil side comes to be chosen only by the fallacy of a
little difference of time.

LOCKE
(from Essay on the Human Understanding)

A DIALOGUE BETWEEN JUNO AND JUPITER
JUNO. I should blush, Jupiter, to have such a Sonne, so
effeminate and lost in wine : who weares a Miter, lies
with mad women, more womanish than they; dances
after Timbrels, Pipes, and Cimbales; and resembles
every body more than you his Father.
JUPITER. This Miter-wearer, and wencher, Juno, not
only subdued Lydia, and the Inhabitants of Tmolus;
also the Thracians; but went against the Indians,
with his female Army, took their Elephants, possest
their Countrey, and brought away their King, who
made resistance, captive. All this he did revelling, and
dancing, and carrying roddes twined with Ivye, and
drunk, as you say, and beside himselfe. But those who
reviled him, or blasphemed his rites, either he punish't
with shackles of Vines, or caused to be dismembred^
by their mothers, like Fawnes. Are not those valiant
Acts, and worthy of me his Father ? Nor let it be any
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